Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift. 
Thnce hath the Hotfrur Man in fwathing cloathcs. 
This infant warnour, in his enterprises, 

Difcomfited great Douglas , tane him once. 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him,. 

1 o fill the mouth of deepc defiance up. 

And (hake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what lay you to this ? Tercy Northumberland 
^ JfeArchbtflaops grace of Tor^Dowglas .Mortimer, 
^Capitulate againft us, and arc up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefe newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereft and deareft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall feare, 

Safe inclination, and the ftart of fpleenc. 

To fight a gain ft me under Percies pay r 
To dog his heeles, and curtfie at bis frownes, 
i o fhe w how much thou art degenerate. 

?w Doe not thinke fo, you fhall not finde it fo. 
And god forgive them , that fo much have fvvaidc 
i oar . Majefties good thoughts away from me : 

1 will redeeme all this on Percies head ; 

And in the clofing of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your, forme. 

When Iwill weare a garment all of blood, 
Andihine my favours in a bloody maske, 

fhall fcoure my fhame with it. 
And that fhall be the day , when ere it lights 
_hat thisfamechilde of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotjpur, this al-praifed Knight, 

Ana your unthought of Harry chance to meetc 
for every honour fitting on his hdme. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My foame redoubled. For the time will come, 

J hat Ifliall make this Northren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fatfor, good my Lord 
To engraft; my glorious deeds on ray bchalfe. 


And 


Henry the Fourth. 

And I will call him to fo ftrid account, 

That he (hall render every glory up. 

Yea, even the flighted worfhip of his time, 

Orlwilltcare the reckoning from bis heart, 

This in the name of god I promife here. 

The which if he be pleafd, I fhall perforate. 

Idobefeechyour Majefty may falve, 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And I will dye an hundred thoufand deathes, 

Erebreakethe fmallefi: parcel 1 of this vow 
King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou malt have charge, and foveraine truft herein. 

How now, good Blunt ? thy lookes are foil of Ipced. 

Enter ’Blunt. 

Blunt. Sohaththebufines that I come to fpeake off. 

Lord C. Mortimer of Scotland hath lent word. 

That Dowglat and the Englifh rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and afearefall head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

Asever offered fouleplayina State. 

King. The Earle of tVeftmerlancl fet forth t© day, 

With him my fonneLord Iohn of Lancafter , 

For this advertifement is five dayes old, 

OnWedncfday next, Harry, thou fhalrfot forward : 
OnThurfday, we our felves will march. Our meeting 
Is Bridge north, and , Harry, you fhall march 
Through glocefier-jbire, by which account 
Ourbufnes valued fome twelue dayes hence, 

Our general! forces at Bridge north fhall meete. 

Our hands are full of bufines , let’s away. 

Advantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Extunt. 

Enter faljlajfe and Bar doll. . j, 

Yal. Bar doll, am I not fallen away vilely fince: this Tall affion 'M' 
doc I not bate '■ doe I not dwindle ? why my skin'hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne. I am withered like an old 
apple- Iohn. Well, i’le repent, and that fuddenly while I am in 

G .a, feme 










